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Introduction 

I  his  little  book  has  been  bought  for  you  by  your 
parents  because  they  want  me  to  tell  you  the  true 
story  about  little  babies — how  they  are  made, 
where  they  come  from,  and  how  they  come  into 
the  world.  It  is  not  only  a  very  wonderful  story, 
but  a  very  beautiful  and  interesting  one,  and  your 
parents  want  you  to  be  told  the  truth  about  it. 
You  may  perhaps  have  already  spoken  to  your 
parents,  or  to  some  of  your  little  friends  about  it, 
and  have  asked  the  question  that  every  boy  and 
girl  does  ask,  sooner  or  later — “where  do  babies 
come  from?”  And  you  may  perhaps  have  been 
told  the  really  true  story,  or,  more  likely,  you  may 
have  been  given  answers  that  you  have  begun  to 
think  are  not  quite  true,  and  these  answers  have 
made  you  wonder  more  and  more  what  the  true 
answer  to  your  sensible  and  right  question  can 
really  be.  Perhaps  you  were  told  that  a  bird 
called  a  stork  brought  you  to  your  home,  or  that 
the  doctor  brought  you,  or  that  you  were  found 
under  a  bush,  or  that  your  mother  brought  you 
from  the  hospital.  You  may  perhaps  have  heard 
of  some  of  your  little  friends’  mothers  having  been 
to  the  hospital  (or  perhaps  indeed,  your  own 
mother)  and  after  a  few  days  they  have  come  back 
and  have  brought  with  them  another  little  baby 
brother  or  sister  to  the  home.  So  if  you  were  told 
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that  your  mother  got  you  from  the  hospital  it  may 
have  been  partly  true,  but  it  is  not  the  whole  truth, 
and  it  is  the  whole  truth  that  you  need  to  know, 
and  that  I  am  now  going  to  tell  you. 
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Chapter  i 


Fathers  and  Mothers 

Have  you  ever  noticed  that  in  every  home  where 
there  is  a  baby  there  is  always  a  father  and  a 
mother?  You  may  perhaps  know  some  home 
where  this  is  not  so,  but  in  that  case  it  will  be 
because  the  missing  parent  is  away  from  home,  or 
perhaps  is  dead. 

And  this  is  true  always  and  everywhere,  and 
not  only  in  the  case  of  baby  boys  and  baby  girls 
but  of  every  kind  of  baby.  Did  you  ever  see  a 
little  baby  horse?  If  you  did  you  very  likely  saw 
its  mother  at  the  same  time,  for  mothers  love  their 
babies  and  are  always  anxious  about  them,  and 
never  go  far  from  them.  It  is  not  likely  that  you 
saw  the  father  horse  too  at  the  same  time,  for 
horses  do  not  live  together  in  homes  as  we  do,  but 
there  certainly  was  a  father  horse  somewhere.  Or 
perhaps  it  was  a  little  calf  that  you  saw,  the  baby 
of  a  mother  cow;  or  little  kittens  or  puppies;  or 
perhaps  baby  fish  in  an  aquarium,  or  baby  birds 
in  a  nest.  Wherever  there  is  a  baby  of  any  kind 
there  is  always  a  father  and  a  mother.  T  hink  for 
a  moment  of  all  the  living  things  you  have  ever 
seen,  or  seen  pictures  of,  or  heard  about — 
elephants,  lions,  tigers,  horses,  cows,  whales,  frogs, 
snakes,  insects,  and  flies  of  all  kinds,  wherever 
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there  are  baby  animals  of  any  kind  there  are  always 
mothers  and  fathers.  And  this  is  true  for  other 
living  things  besides  animals.  It  is  true  for  trees 
and  plants  of  all  kinds,  as  we  shall  see  a  little  later. 
Our  first  lesson  then  is  this — every  living  thing  has 
a  mother  and  father,  just  as  you  have. 


Chapter  2. 

Babies  and  Love 

My  second  lesson  is  this— wherever  there  are 
babies  there  is  what  is  called  love.  If  you  are  a 
little  girl  you  have  dollies,  that  you  love,  haven't 
you  ?  Y ou  play  make-believe  that  they  are  your  very 
own  little  babies,  and  I  am  sure  that  you  love  them 
very  much.  Well,  that  is  how  all  mothers  feel  about 
their  real  babies.  Babies  and  love  always  go  to¬ 
gether.  But  there  is  another  kind  of  love  that  I 
have  to  tell  you  about  and  that  is  the  love  that 
mothers  and  fathers  have  for  one  another,  and  the 
rest  of  this  book  is  going  to  tell  you  about  this 
other  kind  of  love,  and  you  will  see  that  it  is  be¬ 
cause  your  father  and  mother  loved  one  another 
that  you  were  born  into  this  world.  If  they  hadn’t 
loved  one  another  you  would  never  have  come  into 
this  world  at  all.  You  may  think  this  is  very 
strange  but  you  will  soon  see  that  it  is  quite  true. 
This  particular  kind  of  love  that  we  are  now 
talking  about  is  called  sex  love,  and  when  you 
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understand  all  about  it  you  will  see  that  it  is  sex 
love  that  causes  babies  to  be  born,  and  it  is  the 
most  wonderful  and  beautiful  and  interesting  story 
in  all  the  world.  Just  think  of  it — all  the  little 
babies  that  there  are  have  come  into  this  world 
because  of  the  love  that  fathers  and  mothers  have 
had  for  one  another.  You  will  understand  all  this 
better  and  better  as  we  go  on  with  the  story. 


Chapter  3 

Love  Among  Flowers 

First  of  all  I  am  going  to  tell  you  about  love 
among  the  flowers.  I  am  sure  that  you  admire  all 
the  beautiful  flowers  that  you  see  around  you  in 
the  spring  of  the  year  and  in  the  summertime.  I 
wonder,  however,  if  you  have  ever  been  told  just 
what  flowers  really  are.  I  will  tell  you.  Flowers 
are  really  beautiful  little  homes  in  which  little 
fathers  and  little  mothers  live  together  and  love 
one  another  and  where  their  little  babies  are  born. 
Did  you  ever  think  of  a  flower  in  that  way  before? 
It  is  really  a  very  beautiful  thought,  and  it  is  quite 
true,  and  it  is  from  flowers  that  we  are  going  to 
learn  our  first  lesson  about  the  sex  love  between  all 
fathers  and  mothers,  and  how  the  mothers  need  the 
fathers  before  there  can  ever  be  any  babies;  and 
what  the  fathers  do  to  the  mothers  so  that  there 
may  be  babies  born. 
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First  of  all  you  must  understand  that  there  is  a 
difference  between  babies  that  are  born  in  flowers 
and  other  babies. 

When  a  pussy  cat  has  babies  the  little  kittens 
are  shaped  like  their  mothers,  but  are  of  course 
very  much  smaller,  and  when  baby  horses  are  born, 
or  baby  elephants,  or  baby  fish,  or  baby  birds,  they 
are  all  very  much  like  their  mothers  and  fathers  in 
shape.  But  the  little  babies  that  grow  in  the 
flowers  are  what  are  called  seeds.  You  have  seen 
the  seeds  in  oranges  and  lemons  and  pears  and 
apples  and  grapes  and  plums,  haven’t  you?  Well 
they  are  the  little  babies  that  were  born  in  flowers, 
and  if  we  were  to  put  them  in  the  ground,  in  the 
right  kind  of  a  place,  they  would  grow  up  into  the 
kind  of  a  plant  from  which  they  came,  and  when 
they  had  fully  grown  they  would  produce  more 
flowers  with  little  fathers  and  mothers  in  them, 
and  these  fathers  and  mothers  would  then  produce 
more  little  baby  seeds. 

Now  I  must  ask  you  to  remember  two  simple 
names  that  we  are  going  to  use  instead  of  father 
and  mother  when  we  speak  about  flowers.  What 
we  have  been  calling  the  mothers  that  live  in  the 
flowers  we  will  now  call  by  their  proper  names — 
PISTILS;  and  what  we  have  been  calling  the 
fathers  that  live  in  the  flowers  we  must  now  call 
STAMENS.  Try  and  remember  these  names — 
Stamens,  the  fathers,  and  Pistils,  the  mothers.  If 
it  is  spring  time  or  summer  when  you  read  this 
book  I  hope  you  will  take  some  large  flower  to 
school  and  ask  your  teacher  to  point  out  to  you  the 
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father  stamens  and  the  mother  pistils;  or  perhaps 
your  own  father  or  mother  will  be  able  to  tell  which 
is  which.  But  it  may  be  winter  time  and  there  may 
be  no  flowers  around,  so  I  am  going  to  draw  you  a 
picture  of  a  mother  pistil  such  as  may  be  found 
inside  a  flower;  but  I  shall  draw  it  very  large  so 
that  you  may  be  able  to  see  quite  clearly  just  what 
we  are  talking  about.  You  may  think  that  it  is  a 
funny  looking  thing  and  not  much  like  a  flower, 
but  you  must  understand  that  I  have  left  out  the 
beautifully  colored  petals,  as  they  are  called,  which, 
as  I  have  told  you,  are  really  just  the  lovely  home 
where  the  little  father  stamens  and  the  little 
mother  pistils  live  together.  I  have  left  them  out 
of  the  picture  because  it  is  only  the  stamens  and 
pistils  that  we  are  talking  about  at  present. 


Now  this  strange-looking  thing  is  what  is  called 
a  pistil  or  mother  part  in  a  flower  and  the  little 
oval  things  that  you  see  inside  her  body  are  the 
tiny  little  eggs  that  may  turn  into  little  baby  seeds 
later  on.  But  they  can  never  turn  into  baby  seeds 
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by  themselves.  You  will  understand  this  better  in 
a  few  minutes. 

I  am  now  going  to  draw  a  stamen  or  the  little 
father  that  lives  in  the  flower.  You  may  have  to 
look  at  the  real  flower  with  a  strong  magnifying 
glass  in  order  to  see  the  pistils  and  the  stamens  as 
large  as  I  have  drawn  them  here. 


When  the  flower  is  in  full  bloom  the  heads  of 
the  father  stamens  are  full  of  what  is  called  pollen. 
That  is  another  name  that  you  must  remember.  If 
you  take  a  dandelion  flower  in  your  hand  before 
it  is  full  blown  and  rub  the  center  of  it  with  your 
fingers  you  will  find  your  fingers  covered  with  a 
very  fine  yellow  dust.  That  yellow  dust  is  the 
pollen  and  it  comes  from  the  father  stamens  in  the 
dandelion  flowers.  And  all  flowers  have  stamens 
in  them,  and  all  stamens  have  pollen  in  them,  and 
the  pollen,  when  it  is  quite  ripe,  comes  off  very 
easily,  as  you  see  when  you  rub  the  dandelion.  You 
saw  my  first  drawing  of  the  mother  pistil  with  the 
little  things  inside  her  body  that  we  have  called 
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eggs  that  are  intended  to  become  baby  seeds.  But 
they  will  never  become  baby  seeds,  that  is,  they 
will  die  and  never  be  born  unless  the  mother  pistil 
can  get  some  of  the  pollen  from  the  father  stamen 
into  her  body. 

You  remember  that  I  said  in  the  lesson  on  love 
that  there  must  always  be  love  where  babies  are 
born.  We  must  learn  more  about  that  now.  You 
know  that  when  we  really  love  anyone  we  want  to 
get  as  near  to  him  or  her  as  we  can.  When  your 
mother  wants  to  show  her  love  for  you  she  puts  her 
arms  around  you,  and  you  put  your  arms  around 
her  neck  and  you  hug  and  kiss  one  another.  Well, 
that  is  the  way  the  mother  pistils  and  the  father 
stamens  feel,  but  since  they  are  both  fast  in  their 
flower  home,  and  cannot  move  around  as  we  can, 
they  have  been  made  to  grow  very  close  together 
so  that  they  may  do  just  what  they  want  to  do;  for 
the  father  stamen  loves  the  mother  pistil  and 
wants  to  be  very  close  to  her  so  that  he  can  put 
some  of  his  pollen  into  her  body,  and  she  wants 
him  to  do  this,  because  she  wants  the  little  eggs  in 
her  body  to  be  made  into  baby  seeds.  A  page  or 
two  back  I  drew  a  picture  of  a  mother  pistil  and  a 
little  further  on  a  picture  of  a  father  stamen,  and  I 
will  now  draw  them  close  together  as  they  grow  in 
the  flower.  Pictured  on  the  next  page  is  a  complete 
flower.  There,  in  the  center,  you  see  the  mother 
pistil,  and  very  close  to  it  the  father  stamen  which 
is  bent  over  in  such  a  way  that  the  pollen,  which  I 
have  drawn  as  little  black  dots,  can  fall  right  into 
the  little  passage,  or  vagina,  that  leads  to  the 
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inside  of  the  mother’s  body.  This  is  how  the  father 
stamen  and  mother  pistil  love  one  another.  As 
soon  as  the  father  stamen  has  dropped  some  of  his 
pollen  into  the  little  mother’s  body,  the  eggs  that 
are  there  begin  to  develop  into  little  baby  seeds, 
which  later  find  their  home  inside  a  beautiful 
apple,  or  pear,  or  plum,  or  orange,  or  berry,  or 
grape. 

Now  that  is  the  story  of  the  mother  pistils  and 
the  father  stamens  that  live  in  the  flowers,  and  I 
think  it  is  a  very  wonderful  story,  and  I  am  sure 
that  you  do.  And  now  I  want  you  to  understand 
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very  clearly  that  this  story  of  love  between  the 
father  stamens  and  mother  pistils  in  the  flowers, 
and  the  way  their  babies  are  born,  is  very  much 
the  story  of  all  kinds  of  life  in  the  world.  It  is  the 
way  that  all  kinds  of  babies  are  made.  The  story 
ol  the  father  stamens  and  mother  pistils  growing 
together  in  the  flowers,  is  however  a  little  different 
from  the  story  of  all  the  different  animals  that  we 
are  now  going  to  learn  about.  And  the  first  we  will 
talk  about  are  the  fish  that  live  in  the  water. 


Chapter  4 

How  the  Baby  Fish  Come 

Very  much  of  what  you  have  learned  about 
mother  pistils  and  father  stamens  is  true  of  the  fish 
and  the  way  that  their  little  babies  are  made. 
There  are  father  fish  and  mother  fish,  and  there  are 
always  eggs  in  the  mother's  bodies,  and  a  kind  of 
pollen  in  the  father's  body,  but  in  the  father  fish  it 
is  not  called  pollen.  It  has  another  name  that  you 
must  now  learn  and  remember — MILT.  Instead 
of  being  like  yellow  dust,  as  it  is  in  the  flowers,  it  is 
a  pale  whitish  fluid  something  like  milk  and  water. 

When  the  mother  fish  has  grown  up,  her  body 
begins  to  develop  a  great  number  of  very  little 
eggs,  and  when  the  time  comes  for  these  eggs  to 
leave  her  body  and  turn  into  little  fish  this  is  what 
happens.  She  swims  about  until  she  finds  a  place 
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in  the  river,  or  lake,  or  the  sea,  that  pleases  her,  and 
which  she  thinks  will  be  a  good  place  for  a  nest.  It 
is  almost  always  in  a  soft  sandy  place  where  the 
water  is  not  very  deep.  Then  she  rests  herself  on 
this  sand  and  rolls  her  body  a  little  from  side  to 
side  a  few  times  and  makes  a  little  depression  or 
trench  in  the  sand.  Then  she  lies  in  this  trench 
and  lets  her  eggs  come  out  of  a  little  opening  on 
the  underside  of  her  body.  When  she  has  pressed 
them  all  out  of  her  body  she  has  done  all  that  she 
is  able  to  do  about  it.  But  if  her  eggs  were  left  in 
the  trench  by  themselves  they  would  all  die  very 
quickly,  just  as  I  told  you  the  eggs  in  the  mother 
pistils  in  the  flowers  would  die  if  left  to  themselves. 
But  in  the  flower  the  father  stamen  was  there  by 
her  side,  and  he  put  his  pollen  on  the  eggs  and  they 
all  lived  and  became  little  baby  seeds.  And  the 
same  thing  has  to  happen  to  the  eggs  that  the 
mother  fish  lays  in  the  trench.  They  would  all  die 
if  there  were  not  a  father  fish  to  put  his  milt  on 
them.  But  there  always  is  a  father  fish  somewhere 
near  who  loves  to  be  close  to  the  mother.  It  is  his 
duty  to  see  that  the  mother’s  eggs  shall  live  and 
grow  into  little  fish.  So  as  soon  as  the  mother  fish 
has  laid  her  eggs  in  the  trench  or  nest,  and  has 
moved  away  from  it,  the  father  fish  goes  to  it  and 
rests  his  body  in  it,  just  as  the  mother  did,  and  he 
presses  out  his  milt  from  a  small  opening  under¬ 
neath  his  body,  and  the  milt  touches  all  the  eggs, 
and  saves  them  from  dying.  And  a  few  days  later 
the  eggs  all  hatch  out  into  little  fish.  Isn’t  that 
very  wonderful? 
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The  picture  on  the  reverse  side  of  this  leaf  shows  a 
mother  fish  laying  her  eggs.  As  soon  as  she  has 
finished,  a  father  fish  will  come  along  and  put  his  milt 
over  them  to  make  them  live  and  grow  into  little  fish. 
Some  kinds  of  mother  fish  lay  very  great  numbers  of 
eggs.  A  mother  cod-fish  lays  about  two  million. 

(Drawn  by  W.  Lockwood) 


Chapter  5 

About  Eggs 

T\ow  we  have  come  to  the  place  where  we 
must  learn  something  about  eggs.  We  have  been 
talking  about  them  from  the  beginning  of  our  story 
but  before  we  can  learn  our  next  lesson  we  have  to 
know  that  there  are  different  kinds  of  eggs.  I 
think  perhaps  that  the  only  kind  of  eggs  that  you 
know  much  about  are  the  eggs  that  hens  lay — the 
kind  that  we  buy  at  the  grocery  store,  and  which 
we  eat  very  often  at  breakfast,  or  perhaps  you  have 
seen  the  nest  of  a  robin,  or  some  other  bird,  with 
eggs  in  it.  As  you  know,  all  birds’  eggs  have  a  hard 
shell  that  has  always  to  be  broken  before  we  can 
get  to  the  real  egg  inside.  The  hard  shell  is  not  the 
egg  but  is  a  kind  of  house — a  hard  covering  that 
protects  the  very  delicate  and  soft  egg  inside.  But 
the  eggs  that  we  have  been  talking  about — the 
eggs  in  the  mother  pistils  in  the  flowers,  and  the 
eggs  the  mother  fish  lays  in  the  sand  are  not  eggs 
with  a  hard  shell.  If  the  eggs  in  a  pistil  in  a  flower 
had  a  hard  shell,  like  a  hen's  egg,  the  pollen  that 
the  father  stamen  puts  on  them  would  not  be  able 
to  get  through  the  shell  to  the  real  egg  inside,  and 
all  the  eggs  would  die.  And  it  would  be  the  same 
with  the  eggs  that  the  mother  fish  lays.  If  they 
were  covered  with  a  hard  shell,  the  milt  that  the 
father  fish  puts  on  them  would  not  be  able  to  touch 
them,  and  the  water  would  wash  it  all  away,  and 
the  eggs  would  never  hatch  out  into  little  fish.  The 
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eggs  in  flowers  and  fish  and  in  animals,  that  I  shall 
tell  you  about  later,  are  very,  very  small,  soft, 
delicate  little  things  without  any  hard  shell,  be¬ 
cause  they  need  to  be  touched  by  the  father 
stamen’s  pollen,  or  the  father  fish’s  milt.  But  the 
eggs  that  hens  and  other  birds  lay  in  their  nests 
have  hard  shells  and  I  think  you  must  already  be 
wondering  what  happens  to  make  them  grow  into 
little  birds.  So  we  must  go  on  to  our  next  chapter. 


Chapter  6. 

How  the  Baby  Birds  Come 

Before  we  go  any  further  let  us  see  for  a  moment 
just  what  we  have  learned  so  far. 

i.  All  babies  have  both  fathers  and  mothers. 

2.  The  mother  pistils  in  flowers  produce  little 
eggs  in  their  bodies  but  their  eggs  would  die  if 
there  were  not  a  father  stamen  to  put  his  pollen  on 
them.  When  the  pollen  from  the  stamen  touches 
them  they  continue  to  live  and  grow  into  baby 
seeds  that  later  on  produce  other  plants  and 
flowers  with  pistils  and  stamens  in  them. 

3.  The  mother  fish  puts  her  eggs  into  a  little 
nest  or  trench  in  the  sand  and  then  the  father  fish 
puts  his  milt  over  them  and  the  eggs  develop  into 
little  fish. 

4.  The  eggs  in  the  mother  pistil,  and  the  eggs  of 
the  mother  fish  have  no  hard  shell.  They  have  to 
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be  soft  so  that  the  pollen  and  the  milt  can  touch 
them  and  so  make  them  live.  If  they  had  hard 
shells  this  couldn’t  happen.  So  I  think  you  already 
see  that  something  different  has  to  happen  in  the 
case  of  birds. 

Now  you  must  understand  that  there  are  many 
thousands  of  eggs  in  the  body  of  every  mother 
bird.  Of  course  they  are  not  all  as  large  as  they 
are  when  the  mother  lays  them  in  her  nest. 
Thousands  of  them  are  smaller  than  the  head  of  a 
pin,  but  they  gradually  grow  larger  until  one  of 
them  is  large  enough  to  leave  her  body  and  be  laid 
in  the  nest.  But,  while  they  are  growing  larger 
and  larger  in  the  mother’s  body  they  are  all  very 
soft  and  do  not  have  any  hard  shell  around  them. 
T  he  growth  of  the  hard  shell  round  the  egg  is  the 
very  last  thing  that  happens  to  the  egg  before  the 
mother  bird  lets  it  leave  her  body.  Here  I  am  sure 
there  is  a  question  that  occurrs  to  you  if  you  have 
been  reading  this  story  carefully  and  thinking 
about  it.  We  have  learned  that  all  eggs  need  to 
have  something  from  the  father’s  body — the  father 
stamens  put  their  yellow  pollen  on  the  eggs  in  the 
mother  pistil,  and  the  father  fish  puts  his  milt  all 
over  the  eggs  that  the  mother  fish  lays  in  the  sand. 
But  the  eggs  in  the  pistils  and  the  eggs  of  the  fish 
are  very  soft,  and  the  pollen,  or  the  milt,  can  enter 
into  them  very  easily.  But  the  eggs  that  the  mother 
bird  lays  in  her  nest  have  a  hard  shell  that  nothing 
can  get  through  without  breaking  the  egg.  How 
then  can  a  father  do  anything  to  make  them 
develop  into  little  birds?  If  he  should  wait  until 

i5 


the  mother  bird  lets  her  hard  shelled  eggs  come  out 
of  her  body  he  could  do  nothing  at  all,  and  the  eggs 
would  die  and  never  develop  into  baby  chicks.  So 
you  can  see  that  the  father  bird  must  do  something 
to  the  eggs  while  they  are  still  soft  inside  the 
mother’s  body.  How  can  that  be  done?  There  is 
only  one  way  possible.  He  must  put  something 
like  milt  into  the  mother’s  body  while  the  eggs  are 
still  soft.  And  this  is  what  really  happens.  The 
father  bird  or  rooster  loves  the  mother  bird  and  he 
wants  to  get  as  near  to  her  as  he  possibly  can,  and 
the  mother  bird  loves  him,  and  she  wants  him  to 
put  some  of  his  milt  into  her  body  so  that  she  can 
lay  eggs  that  will  hatch  into  a  family  of  little  birds 
for  her  to  love  and  care  for  and  feed.  As  I  told  you 
about  the  mother  fish,  there  is  an  opening  in  the 
back  part  of  the  mother  bird’s  body  underneath 
her  tail  feathers — an  opening  or  vagina  that  leads 
up  to  where  her  eggs  are  growing,  and  about  the 
same  place  in  the  father’s  body  there  is  an  opening 
out  of  which  his  milt  comes.  I  am  sure  that  you 
must  have  seen  birds  at  times  acting  very  strange¬ 
ly,  and  perhaps  you  thought  that  they  were 
fighting.  But  they  were  not  fighting  at  all,  they 
were  just  loving  one  another,  and  the  father  bird 
standing  on  the  little  mother  bird’s  back  was  put¬ 
ting  his  milt  into  his  little  wife’s  body  so  that  it 
might  touch  her  eggs,  which  would  then,  a  little 
later  on,  turn  into  a  little  family  of  baby  birds  for 
them  both  to  love  and  care  for. 

After  the  father  has  done  his  part  and  the  soft 
eggs  in  their  mother's  body  have  been  touched 
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The  picture  on  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  shows  a  hen’s 
egg  being  surrounded  by  sperms  from  a  father  rooster. 
One  of  the  sperms  is  entering  it  and  because  of  this 
the  egg  will  later  develop  into  a  baby  chicken.  Of 
course  this  picture  is  very  much  larger  than  the  actual 
size.  It  needs  a  strong  microscope  in  order  that  we 
may  see  the  male  sperms. 

(Drawn  by  G.  Dowding) 
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The  picture  on  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  shows  a  very 
fine  white  rooster.  There  are  many  different  breeds  of 
fowl  of  different  sizes  and  colors.  A  mother  hen  sits 
on  her  eggs  and  keeps  them  warm  for  about  twenty 
one  days  before  they  hatch  out  into  little  chickens. 

(Photo  courtesy  of  Toronto  Star) 


On  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  we  see  an  egg  that  is  just 
being  broken  open  by  the  little  chicken  inside  which  is 
just  going  to  be  born,  or  hatched,  as  it  is  called  in  the 
case  of  chickens. 

(Photo  courtesy  of  Toronto  Star ) 


On  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  we  see  the  little  chicken  that 
is  just  creeping  out  of  the  shell  which  has  been  its  home 
for  twenty  one  days. 

(Photo  courtesy  of  Toronto  Star) 


On  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  we  see  the  little  chickens 
two  or  three  hours  later. 

(Photo  courtesy  of  Toronto  Star ) 


with  his  milt,  a  hard  shell  begins  to  grow  round 
each  egg,  and  as  soon  as  that  has  happened,  the 
mother  bird  sits  on  her  nest  and  lets  the  egg  leave 
her  body. 

Some  birds  lay  only  two  eggs  and  some  four 
and  some  a  dozen  or  more  and  as  soon  as  the  right 
number  are  laid  the  mother  sits  on  them  and 
spreads  her  wings  over  them  and  keeps  them  warm 
for  about  twenty  one  days,  and  then  the  little  birds 
that  have  been  growing  inside  break  the  hard  shell 
and  come  out  into  the  world  to  be  cared  for  by 
their  mothers  until  they  can  care  for  themselves. 


Chapter  7 

About  Puppies  and  Other  Babies 

Now  I  am  sure  you  already  know  that  kittens  and 
puppies  and  most  of  the  other  four  legged  animals 
do  not  come  into  the  world  in  the  way  birds  do. 
Dogs  and  cats  and  rabbits  and  horses  and  cows 
and  elephants  do  not  lay  eggs  in  nests.  It  would 
be  funny  to  think  of  them  doing  that,  wouldn’t  it? 
And  yet  you  will  remember  that  1  told  you  that 
babies  of  all  kinds  do  really  come  from  eggs  that 
grow  in  their  mothers’  bodies.  Well  let  us  see.  Per¬ 
haps  at  some  time  or  other  you  have  had  a  mother 
pussy  cat  in  your  own  home,  and  then,  one  day, 
you  were  very  much  surprised  and  delighted  to 
find  that  she  had  made  a  little  nest  for  herself 
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where  you  found  her  lying  on  her  side  cuddling 
four  or  five  or  more,  dear  little  baby  kittens.  Or  it 
may  have  been  a  mother  dog,  and  she  may  have 
had  six  or  eight  or  even  a  dozen  beautiful  little 
puppy  dogs.  And  I  am  sure  that  you  must  have 
wondered  how  they  got  there  and  where  they  came 
from.  We  will  learn  all  about  this  now,  and  you 
will  see  that  it  is  the  same  story  that  I  have  been 
telling  you  from  the  beginning.  All  babies  come 
from  eggs  that  grow  in  the  mothers’  bodies.  But 
before  the  eggs  can  develop  into  babies  they  must 
be  touched  by  some  sort  of  pollen  or  milt,  that 
comes  from  the  fathers.  And  the  bodies  of  the 
fathers  and  mothers  have  been  so  made  that  this 
can  very  easily  be  done. 

At  the  back  part  of  the  mother’s  body,  just  as 
I  told  you  in  the  case  of  the  mother  bird,  there  is  a 
little  opening  and  a  short  passage  that  leads  up  to 
where  the  eggs  are  kept.  This  passage  is  called  the 
vagina,  and  the  father  animal  has  what  is  called  a 
penis  which  is  a  kind  of  tube  that  you  can  some¬ 
times  see  quite  plainly  underneath  the  body  of  a 
father  dog.  Just  behind  the  penis  and  close  to  his 
body  between  his  legs  you  will  see  a  little  round  sac 
in  which  there  are  two  little  organs  that  are  called 
testicles.  It  is  in  these  testicles  that  the  father's 
milt  is  made.  We  have  been  calling  it  pollen  or 
milt  up  to  this  point,  but  it  is  really  only  to  be 
called  milt  when  it  is  the  father  fish  that  we  are 
talking  about,  and  pollen  when  we  talk  about 
flowers.  In  cats,  and  dogs  and  horses  and  all  other 
male  or  father  animals  it  is  called  semen  or  seminal 
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The  pictuie  on  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  shows  a 
iathei-dog  sitting  up  in  obedience  to  some  word  of 
command,  or  perhaps  is  begging  for  something  to  eat. 
Dogs  are  our  best  and  truest  friends  of  all  animals. 
The  mother-dog  (correct  name  for  her  is  “bitch”) 
carries  her  little  puppies  in  her  body  for  about  sixty- 
two  days. 


(Photo  by  W.  Lockwood) 


The  picture  on  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  shows  the 
place  in  the  body  of  a  mother  horse  (or  mare)  where 
her  baby  colt  lives  and  grows  until  the  time  when  it  is 
old  enough  to  be  born.  In  the  case  of  the  horse  this 
time  is  about  eleven  months. 

(Drawn  by  G.  Dowding) 


On  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  we  see  the  picture  of  a 
mother  horse  and  her  little  twin  babies.  It  is  not  often 
that  two  baby  horses  or  two  baby  calves  are  born  from 
the  same  mother  at  the  same  time  but  it  does  happen 
at  times.  Sheep  very  often  have  twins,  as  they  are 
called.  Cats  and  dogs  sometimes  have  as  many  as 
eight  or  ten. 


(Photo  courtesy  of  Toronto  Star ) 


On  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  we  see  a  baby  calf  getting 
its  breakfast  from  its  mother.  Baby  calves  live  for 
about  nine  months  in  the  mother's  body  before  they 
are  big  and  strong  enough  to  be  born. 

(Photo  courtesy  of  Toronto  Star ) 


The  picture  on  the  reverse  of  this  leaf  is  of  a  mother 
elephant  and  her  little  baby.  Baby  elephants  live  for 
nearly  two  years  in  their  mothers’  bodies  before  they 
are  big  and  strong  enough  to  be  born. 

(Photo  courtesy  of  Toronto  Star ) 


fluid.  When  the  female  or  mother  dog  (or  what¬ 
ever  other  kind  of  an  animal  it  may  be)  has  eggs  in 
her  body  that  are  ready  to  be  touched  with  semen, 
so  that  they  may  become  little  baby  puppies,  it 
makes  her  want  to  let  a  male  or  father  dog  love 
her;  and  the  male  dog  wants  to  love  her,  and  he 
shows  his  love  for  her  by  standing  on  the  ground 
with  his  hind  legs  and  cuddling  her  with  his  front 
legs  around  her  body,  and  hugging  her,  so  that  his 
penis  can  enter  her  vagina  and  put  his  semen  into 
her  body  so  that  it  may  touch  and  impregnate  the 
eggs.  This  was  all  partly  explained  when  I  was 
telling  you  about  the  birds.  But  the  rest  of  the 
story  is  a  little  different.  You  will  remember  I  told 
you  that  after  the  eggs  were  touched  by  the 
father's  semen  in  a  mother  bird,  a  hard  shell  began 
to  form  around  each  one  in  order  to  protect  it  after 
it  leaves  her  body.  But  in  all  the  other  animals  we 
have  been  talking  about,  such  as  rabbits,  and  mice, 
and  cats,  and  dogs,  and  horses,  and  cows,  and 
giraffes,  and  camels,  and  elephants,  the  little  eggs, 
after  being  touched  by  the  father’s  semen  remain 
safe  and  undisturbed  right  inside  the  body  of  the 
mother  where  there  is  a  very  warm,  soft  nest,  cal¬ 
led  a  uterus.  And  there  in  the  mother’s  uterus  they 
stay  as  they  grow  bigger,  day  by  day,  until  they 
are  ready  to  be  born  into  the  world.  The  mother’s 
body  knows  when  the  babies  have  grown  suf¬ 
ficiently  and  are  ready  to  be  born.  And  then  the 
muscles  of  the  mother’s  uterus  begin  to  contract  or 
squeeze  together  and  the  little  babies  are  pushed 
down  into  the  vagina,  and  then  out  into  the  big 
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wide  world  for  their  mothers  to  love,  and  feed,  and 
care  for,  until  they  are  big  enough  and  old  enough 
to  take  care  of  themselves. 

Little  babies  of  the  four  footed  animals  we  have 
been  talking  about  are  always  very  helpless  and 
delicate  when  they  are  first  born,  and  they  have  to 
be  fed  by  the  rich  warm  milk  that  forms  in  their 
mothers’  bodies,  and  that  the  little  babies  suck  out 
through  the  little  nipples  or  titties  on  the  under 
part  of  her  body. 


Chapter  8 

About  Human  Babies 

All  that  remains  for  me  now  to  tell  you  is  the 
wonderful  life  story  of  human  babies — your  own 
little  brothers  and  sisters,  if  you  are  fortunate 
enough  to  have  any,  and  of  yourself,  and  of  us  all, 
for  we  were  all  little  babies  once  upon  a  time.  The 
question  we  started  out  to  answer  when  we  began 
this  little  book  was  aWhere  do  babies  come  from — 
where  did  you  yourself  come  from?”  But  from 
what  I  have  already  told  you  about  other  kinds  of 
babies  you  have  perhaps  already  guessed  the 
answer  to  this  question.  Let  us  see  if  you  have 
guessed  right. 

There  was  once  a  teeny  weeny  little  egg  in  your 
mother’s  body.  It  was  very  very  small — smaller  a 
great  deal  than  the  little  dot  at  the  end  of  this 
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The  above  picture  shows  a  human  baby  growing 
inside  its  mother’s  uterus  or  womb.  Human  babies 
live  and  grow  for  about  nine  months  in  this  warm  safe 
place  before  they  are  big  and  strong  enough  to  be  born. 

(Drawn  by  W.  Lockwood) 
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sentence.  That  little  egg  had  its  home  along  with 
thousands  of  other  little  eggs,  in  what  is  called  an 
ovary  in  your  mother’s  body.  If  you  ask  your 
mother  she  will  point  on  her  body  to  just  about 
where  the  ovaries  are  located  inside,  just  below 
her  waist — one  on  either  side.  Then,  one  day,  that 
little  egg,  that  was  going  to  become  you,  was  ready 
to  leave  its  home  in  your  mother’s  ovary,  and  it  did 
leave  it  and  started  on  a  little  journey  to  your 
mother’s  uterus.  But  while  it  was  making  this 
little  journey  your  father  and  mother  had  sexual 
love  for  one  another.  They  lay  in  each  other’s 
arms,  loving  one  another  very  much,  face  to  face 
so  that  they  could  see  and  kiss  one  another,  and 
while  in  that  position  your  father’s  penis  entered 
your  mother’s  vagina,  and  his  semen  was  left  there. 
Immediately  the  little  live  sperms  in  his  semen 
began  to  move  about  trying  to  find  the  little  egg 
that  was  waiting  for  one  of  the  sperms  to  come  and 
love  it.  And  finally  one  of  the  little  sperms  reached 
the  little  egg  and  entered  right  into  it,  and  at  that 
very  moment  you  began  to  live  and  grow.  If  a 
sperm  in  your  father's  semen  had  not  found  and 
entered  into  the  little  egg  in  your  mother's  body 
the  egg  would  have  died.  But  the  little  sperm  did 
find  it,  and  entered  into  it,  and  at  that  moment  a 
little  baby  began  to  live  and  grow,  and  that  little 
baby  was  you.  As  soon  as  the  egg  and  the  sperm 
found  one  another  they  were  both  happy  and 
satisfied,  and  the  egg  stopped  in  its  journey  and 
fastened  itself  to  the  side  of  your  mother’s  uterus 
and  there  it  stayed  snug  and  warm  and  safe.  Day 
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after  day  you  kept  growing  larger  and  larger.  In  a 
couple  of  months,  if  anyone  could  have  seen  you 
you  would  have  looked  like  a  very  funny  little 
baby  about  an  inch  long.  Two  or  three  months 
later  you  began  to  move  a  little  at  times,  and  your 
mother  could  feel  you  moving  and  she  knew  that 
you  were  alive  and  well.  Another  month  passed 
and  all  the  time  you  were  getting  bigger  and 
bigger.  And  then  another  month  passed,  and 
another,  until  after  nine  months  you  were  big 
enough  and  old  enough  to  be  born.  Your  mother’s 
uterus  knew  when  this  time  had  come,  and  it  began 
to  squeeze  its  sides  together  to  push  you  out  into 
the  world.  Whenever  babies  are  going  to  be  born 
the  mothers  try  either  to  be  in  a  hospital  or  to  have 
a  doctor  with  them  to  help  the  baby  get  out  into 
the  world  if  it  be  necessary.  While  you  were  living 
in  your  mother’s  body  you  were  fastened  to  it  by  a 
long  hollow  cord  or  tube  through  which  her  body 
fed  you  in  order  to  make  you  grow.  The  place 
where  that  cord  entered  your  body  to  feed  it  is  right 
at  your  waist  in  front  where  you  have  seen  a  little 
place  that  you  have  perhaps  wondered  about.  It 
is  called  your  navel.  When  you  were  born  that 
cord  had  to  be  cut,  so  that  you  would  be  loose  from 
your  mother's  body,  and  from  that  time  on  until 
you  were  much  older  you  had  to  be  fed  by  the  milk 
that  your  mother  gave  you  from  her  breasts. 

So  now  you  know  the  whole  true  beautiful  story 
of  babies  and  how  they  are  made  and  where  they 
come  from  and  how  they  are  born  into  the  world. 
And  the  story  is  a  story  of  love — The  love  of  fathers 
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and  mothers  for  one  another,  and  the  love  of 
fathers  and  mothers  for  their  children.  Without 
love  there  would  be  no  babies  born,  and  if  no 
babies  were  born  there  would  be  no  life  in  all  the 
world.  When  you  come  to  be  older  you  will  under¬ 
stand  more  fully  all  that  I  have  been  telling  you, 
and  then,  some  day,  you  will  see  the  great  truth 
with  which  I  am  going  to  end  this  little  book: 

LOVE  IS  THE  GREATEST  THING  IN 

THE  WORLD. 
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